
Save Your Eyes
Simple Home Treatment
Will Enable You to
Throw Away Your

Glasses.
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At la t the g.1 n.-.\ can te publishcd.

1- predicted that within a few yeai eye*
and ,.¦, ta( 1.-. will te o carce that

thej will l.v regarded as curiositii

Throughout the civilizcd world there ha ..

;¦ -. ,-r.d years, heen a rccognized move-

,'.*¦¦ byeducatcd medical men. particularly
., .. toward treating sore, wcak or

siraine.1 eyes rationally. Tl.e old way was

I lii a pair of glasses as so.ni as tte eyes
were found to te straineil. These glasses

nothing better than crutches. They
ivercomette trouble, bul merelygive

ttl relief while being worn and they
the eyea gradually weaker. Ewi
rofeyeglasses knows thal he might as

e. 11 expeci toiur.- rheumatism hy leamng
i-:. n a walking stick.

Th.- greal masses of sutT.-ivr; from eye
and othercurableoptic disonler h ivc

misled by th-. c who were makii
,ul of eyeglasses and pei tacles.
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both aren'l awfully tired. They reno end
heavy. Thanks a lot. fi.might.

'.\,,t al all, Sir. Thank you, Sir. '.I-

nieht, Sir."
,

.

.'.! like them a lot." Mark rommented ihi

the retreating figurcs. "Theyre so simple
..,.1 .. lightforward and obhgtng, and the>

whal they mean withoul beating
Now I'll goand look lor

Pri illa." . .

"S!:.- has prolKibly j-""'' ,1":,,,'. sa,d
nueline < imp'* II.

, ..

..nl, " said Mark blankly, and th. radi-
,...,. ,h,..| in hi; face. "Do you think
||, ..| quite nll. like a U-wild. nd rjukl
whose pp.iV.pd gifts had Ix-en laughed to

.,,,,,... ,.,,,,1 pri* illa's hearl smote her.

NDfoolishpritleofhers should stamp thal
l,.,k ..ti Mark'sface! Thegrieved. be-

irayed child was standing silent with ln-* re-

jected gifts still in his hands, and her whole
soul fl.-w t.. the rescue. She scrambled reck-
lessly t'> her feel ati'l t.-.k .-. Ityng breath.
Then, "I'm here," she announced faintly.
There was a moment's petrified silence,

and then Mark's triumphanl voice rangout:
"It's Priscilla! I knew ?he was her.-.
.Wail a ininute," said Priscilla. "I m

coming out." ..

The green leavesparted withahornd rat-
ile there wa the sound "t' »mething rend
ing, and oul she came, praying ferventlv thal
she did nol l""k so suprcmely miscrable as

she felt. The ghastly silencv was broken by
delighttnl laughter.

"I sav, wli.it a ripping place! How on

e.-irth did you find it. Prisi illa.*"'
..I ju ii aw it." said Priscilla.
"How intei 1111>^*" murmured Chartens,

and behind th'- mask of his irony Pri
fancitnl thal he saw penetrating amaa
,,, 1 nn more penetrating disappointment.
..j .,,,...,,. ,Io vou know Mi - Hampden.'1

Catnpltell. Miss Hampden. I |l
pertinenl t«> ask what you were doing in the
riptiing plai '

...i

.-I was hiding." aid Mi i Hai
!,]! the rnddv tlanie...!'-.m"

|f her from hi 1 t«) foot. How
Luithe '' truth could lound! Um how
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apparently: the clock had barelv finished
striking three, and sh.- oul 1 hear his feel on

.,[. jt was absurd thal she should te
him after o brief a ;pacy; bul

the absurdity was a fact. She lit<
this boy whom she had mel for the

time two days liefore he ht.-rally
jonged to see him. Hc wa fresh air and
|ean water to her parched little oul. It
was as though some wild flower had l«en

|, at a milliotiaitv's caprice, in
>r of a greenhou ie, and.

in th t. pi "'ir ol rval ry, hail for-
loors; and then,

one rl ly, ome arele hand ha
of the dusfv panes, and in through the little
opening had poured all the wealth
sky and golden sun and madcap breezes and
thc smell of the sturdy, green, gi
things in through the broken pane had

all it lost heritage! Small wonder
the little flower strained eagerly

tte opening; small wonder that she stra

'I here wasa hand at the door. It o|
and through the opening strode Mark, with
all the lo t heritage in his hands, and all the
joy of tte world at his heels. And I':
forgot dignity and <!<.<'.rtnn and maidenly
reticenee forgol evervthing in the world
save that he was her playmate and t!
was glad, glad, glad t-.':-.-<¦ him and flew
aeross the !"ti^ room on wings to mi-el
oul itrct. heil hand

"IVe been sitting on your fronl door tep
for fifteen minutcs," announced Mark. "You
can'l think how everylxxly I ired!"

..( »h, an't l?" jeen d Pri -cilla happily.I ask why you t<*>k up your alxxleon
tep I.

'..|{, me till three, and
I didn'l wani tolo ond. Il

It'
jollie t little yellow kil and ptaycil
.y

.-: pri illa. "Bul l'i
ren't 1 ite. Sn down, and let"

-I: Mark, ob. hently
.Ml.
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"I though t thal

livi ." < v

"1 shotlld

ughed; bul then wa an ache
throat.

"I should say thal I did, too," ,.
Mark. "But, do you know. it' n.-urly ai
way- the little things tl .1 are the
1-Ylieity was tiny, >h>- wa tinier than rai
are, hutSire aid that one of her handsheUall the joys of life, and the otlu r all themyi.teries of death; thal h» r .-., -v f^

to Paradise, and ':
.... t.Vcjli .- itself. Wl thttujPri ..illa. thc Kei MuseuQ,

or a Im'.-, the tlome of St.
"! think I think thal I' hart

Li-eii thi h tppii sl woman 11. [\\
you look like her, M

"No, I don'l look liki
said ll lookeil 1!
me t... S: im !,H).
like ::n- liefon de

juatI-'eli. ity'

PRISCH.U -:,!lt(

hand. Her pl ite
.. nol a hai

e fi li more l..tielv th
hadeverfefl 111 all herlonely little life.

fri< ndly, mo l radianl. _\
yel it was a though that U*at voicn
to her a. ross the tumull of a 1

year a- though that dear fai e smtli
through tli ls of a thousand
The ro4»m wa vt ry Kill. Pri eilla held her
breath, and tan-d al her playmate with

terrifieo, impotenl Then iht
terrible sili n< e into

with a little, shivering laugh.
"How leverof you

true! Bul whal an play?
W. m wa iting minui VlaiirJ
II .... aren'l areful it will l.e houi
and hi

..( live me my kitti n, and I'll I -." la,
Mark.

"It's ni;.- kitten," retorte<l Pri illa, anJ
from her ln iu

hone the unqucstionint1 n _\
a little tiKii-1 ;¦.-
adoration r foi

¦' lyrnat*
mother, an.l deefi, di p, l< \, in thev

.... ..¦,-' ....-.

-il a hlcnding
their unstirred love.

..J. -e.(1
we'!: r, 1*1*8.
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"There!" ried Marl atly, his
f.i. e tl.itmn.'
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